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I.NEED A DYNAMIC 
voIceE eel wie 


Game WENT To You's HEAD! LIFE WAS 
BEAUTIFUL! = 


MAYBE THE 
KNIFE'S CULL ! 


“Where is Yogi?” Mr. Ranger aksed little Boo Beo 
Bear. s 

“Yogi is still sound asleep in his cave, Mr. Ranger, 
Sir,” answered Boo Boo. “He never gets up before 
twelve noon!’ ; 

“That yogi is the loziest bear in Jellystone Park!” 
screamed Mr. Ranger. “All-of the other bears have 
been up for hours. They're all out doing useful things 
like fishing oF picking berries. Why isn’t Yogi fishing or 
picking berries like the other bears?” 

“Yogi hates berries and fish. He only eats people 
food. If he wasted his energy by fishing or picking ber- 
ties, he wouldn't have enough energy to stea! picnic 
baskets,” stuttered Boo Boo. “That's the way Yogi ex- 
plained it to me,” added the pint size bear whe didn't 
‘want Mr. Ranger to think he was being sassy. 

Ranger Smith's face turned red. Stearn came out of 
his ears. He was burning up inside. 

“Wake up Yogi before | explode! | want to talk to 
that lazy loafer right away!” bellowed the Ranger. 

“Yes, Sir, Mr. Ranger, Sir!’ shouted Boo Boo as he 
saluted and hopped out of the bushes where he was 
picking blackberries. Boo Boo dashed off into the forest 
lke a furry cannon ball. Seconds lator, he returned 
with his pal to the spot where Ranger Smith was wait- 
Ing for them. 

“You wanted to see me, Sir?” asked Yogi os he 
yawned and tried to keep his droopy eyelids from 
closin, 

“Yogi, next week the Bear Olympics will be held 
here in Jallystone Park,” began Mr. Ranger. “Bears 
from parks all over the country will come here to 
compete for the grand prize which is @ huge trophy. | 
want to win that trophy!” _ 

Yogi's eyelids snapped open. “How am! going tode 
that? I'm net athletic! How willl ever beat the other 


hears? They're all muscle types. They lift weights. The i 


saly thing I con lift isa fork!” cried Yogi. 


‘Ranger sadly as he looked at Jellystone’s champion. 


© before the Olympics began. 


iat 


tad ae sate Ce 
“I don't want excuses. 1 want, that trophy,” 
answered Ranger Smith: You're the biggest ar in. 


Jellystone Park, and you're my choice to compete in 
the games! You're Jellystone’s champion,-and that’s 
final!” stated the ranger as he turned and walked 
away. Ph ete 
“Aren't you= going to start.raining for 
Olympics?” Boe. Boo asked. ie Acai 
“Fieck, nol" Yog: answered as he rolled over. “Mr. 
Ranger wants to win the trophy. | don’t! What good is 


lose!” ‘ 

In the weeks that followed, Yogi didn’t do any, 

cising. He refused to tetin for the Beat Olympics. 
When the big day finally arrived, Yogi was in ter- 

rible shape. All of the other bear contestants were 

strong, muscular and frim. Yogi was tired, overweight 

and unenthusiastic, | : 

“We don't have a chance in the world,” sighed Mr. 


“Tt have an idea,” said Boo Boo. “Maybe Yogi will 
try harder if we promise to’ him a reward if he 
wins!” rt 
“Promise him anything, I'll give him whatever he 
wants if he wins that trophy,” agreed the Ranger. 

Boo Boo marched cver to Yegi and whispered into 
his buddy's egr. Instantly, Yogi cam life. He 
seemed to be full of vim and vitclity. When the contest 
began, Yegi was full of energy and ready to go. 
in the log lifting competition, Yogi lifted the 
heaviest log! 

In the berry picking race, Yogi finished first! 

In the salmon swatting competition, Yogi caught 
the most fish! Yogi Bear finished first-in everything 
from tree climbing to fierce growling. 

When the Olympics were over, Yogi Bear had won 
the trophy for Jellystone Park and Rangef Smith, 

“Okay, the trophy is all yours. Now, where is 
reward?” said Yogi to the Ranger. 3 
“What reward?” asked: the Ranger who didn’t 
know what Boo Boo had whispered into Yogi's ear 


’d- Give me a big, picnic 
ies if | won the trophy,”” ex- 


“Boo. Boo said that. 
basket filled with 
plained Yogi. 

Ranger Smith smiled and patted Boo Boo on the 
head. “Let's go back ot my Vl Figur @ picnic 
basket, victory dinner for you, personalég? promised 
the Ranger as they walked off happily: 


trophy? You can’t eat it. | don't care if we win or 


GOOD! I’LL GO TO MY OFFICE... \Z 
YOU GO BACK TO THE CAVE! 


COME TO THINK OF IT...1 ¥y 
DON'T FEEL LIKE HONEY J} 
RIGHT Now! j 


fl WONDER IF HE’S GOT ae 
ANY GOODIES? 


HE'S TAKING THE CAKE Y/Y Hes 
SOMEWHERE:,. PROBABLY ] | GOTTA 
TO EAT IT ALL, EVERY 
LUGCIOUS BITE! 


HELPL SOMEONE'S 


DROWNING 
OUT THERE! 


THERE ARE TIMES WHEN 
| MATE MYSELF... HEH 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


UH, OH! IMA 


SUPPING! 


L ( sosenne! 1'M WASTING 

L ( 50888 1 I NEED EIGHTY 
POUNDS OF ROCK 

TO TIP THE SCALE. 
LIKE I SHOULD! 


OH,YOGI DEAR, L HAVEN'T 
SEEN You... WHAT HAVE YOU} HAVEN'T 
DONE TO YOURSELF? You 
-| USED-T0 BE SO SOFT, SO | 
WARM, 50 FULLY PACKED! 


NOT EATING? You? | =] [ (come! WHEN WE GET 10 
REALLY, YOGI; YoU youre ote THE TOP OF THIS HILL /LL 
CAN BESO'SILLY ! ; { SILLY FRILLY. SHOW YOU THE PROBLEM! 


SEE, THERE'S HARDLY ANYBOPY VISITING 
THE PARK! NO CAMPERS FULLY LOADED 
WITH GOODIES! ALL WE GET ARE A FEW 

CARS OR CYCLISTS WHO CAN'T CARRY 
ENOUGH FOOP TO KEEP A HUNGRY BEAR'S 
STOMACH FROM GROWLING! THE FOUL 


IK WEATHER 1S HURTING US! 


| ( NOT TO MENTION THE PROBLEMS ) AND IT COUL? MEAN 
ITCAN CAUSE A GKOWING A THE END. FOR US 
: BEAK! FREELOAPERS! 


BE NOT 
DISMAYER 
MY DEAR... 


& 
=| 
fe) 
sy 
Zz 


QUIET NOW 
ANP JUST 


) LCAN RELAX 
. WATER MY FLOWERS! 


THINGS ARE So 


WHERE ARE 
YOU, 
RANGER 7! 


oe 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


SOMETIMES Not, 
VERY 


I FIND YOU 
DIFFICULT BEAR TO 
BEAR! 


-WE DON'T HAVE ANY } 
TOURISTS VISITING US ) 
ANYMORE !| THE BAD 
pest apilL 

POR US STAGE 


BUT, RANGER, 
WE HAVE A 
(SIS... 


1'M_ STARVING 
TO DEATH AND 
ALL YOU CAN DO 
IS ANAKE Wise ra 


SERIOUSLY, YOGI, YOU'VE BEEN 
OVERWEIGHT SOLONG You've J 


EN WHAT, IT 15 TO BE 
IN SHAPE ! 


A FINE PARK RANGER Ou ARE! BES anh 
IS STARVING FROM LACK OF FOOD, AND 


YOU THINK 1 LOOK GOOP WHEN I'M REALLY 
WASTING AWAY TO NOTHING ! 


C U (iE PEOPLE WON'T DRIVE IN THE RAIN TO 
ER GETS SEE THE ANIMALS, LET'S BRING THE 

BEAT! YOU SAY YOUHAVE 4 E ANIMALS TO THEM! SEE HOW THE 

A SOLUTION, YOGI Z 1 ROADS ALL MEET AT THIS INTERSECTION 2 


Dns 


IGETIT,YOGI,T'LL ) DON'T FORGET 
LL THE-KABBITS, / THE DEER; 
SQUIRRELS AND 
‘COONS | 


GEE, YOGI, YOU'RE REALLY 
Stl 


START MAKING OUR, A STINKER NOT TELLING 
HIBERNATION PLANS! US YOU WERE HAVING A 


